                             Tribute from Mom's Primary Care Doctor
In the practice of medicine, we meet many patients. Some we care for briefly, others for years. And then, every so often, there is a soul whose presence leaves an imprint far deeper than time would suggest. Mrs. Victoria Obanor was one of those rare souls.
Though I had the privilege of knowing her for less than a year, the depth of her impact was profound. From our very first encounter, she carried herself with a warmth that filled the room. She did not simply greet you; she welcomed you with her spirit. There was gentleness in her voice, a sincerity in her eyes, and a grace in her manner that spoke of a life deeply rooted in love.
Mrs. Obanor was the embodiment of motherhood. Even during her own health struggles, her concerns were rarely centered on herself.  Her love was active and intentional, expressed in words of encouragement, in prayer, and in unwavering faith. 
What stood out most was her steadfast belief in the power of prayer. Even as she faced severe health challenges, her faith did not waver.  She was often silent, yet in her silence I could feel the power of God. There was a quiet assurance that transcended her physical suffering and spoke of complete trust in the One she believed in. 
Her son and daughter cared for their mother wholeheartedly. Their devotion to her was evident, not only in the attentiveness to her medical needs, but in the spiritual covering and love that surrounded her daily. They honored her with their presence, their prayers, and their steadfast commitment. The bond they shared was beautiful to witness; a reflection of the love she had first instilled in them.
Her time here was precious, and her legacy is enduring. The love she poured into her children, the faith she lived out daily, and the grace with which she endured suffering will continue to ripple through generations.
Mrs. Victoria Obanor was more than a patient. She was a testament to love without condition, and to the sacred strength of a mother. It was an honor to know her and a privilege to care for her. Her memory will remain a blessing to all who had the joy of encountering her. Thank you, Tina, for asking me to write this memoir in honor of Mrs. Obanor.
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